THE GOLDEN LOTUS	3°5
her. You see, she has been misbehaving herself for some time,
and I was determined to teach her a lesson. What sort of a
woman does she think she is? His Lordship never married
her. She is worse than Lai Wang's wife, and I wasn't going
to forgive her. She wouldn't give way, and I gave her a real
f
ood cursing. If Madam Han hadn't been there to stop me,
would have pulled the strumpet's guts out. The Great Lady
is very much to blame. You remember how she spoiled Lai
Wang's wife by being too indulgent. When I had a row with
her, all the blame fell upon me. The Great Lady even went
so far as to say I was responsible for Lai Wang being kicked
out. Now she is dealing with this woman as she dealt with
Lai Wang's wife. If the woman is a nurse, let her mind her
own business. We are not going to let her carry on before
our very eyes. We are not going to have dust thrown in our
eyes. The shameless hussy! Her mistress is dead, but she still
stays on in that apartment. Every time he comes home, he
goes and bows to the portrait and mumbles something or
other. Nobody knows what he says. During the night he asks
for tea and this strumpet ups and gets it for him. Then she
pulls the bed-clothes over him, and they start their tricks. It
is the maids' business to serve tea. Why should she take it
upon herself? Why did she ask him for a new dress? The
shameless fellow went to the shop immediately and got a roll
of silk for her. You remember the last week's mind for the
Lady of the Vase. He went there to burn some paper things
for her. The maid and this strumpet were lying on the same
bed, playing knuckle-bones. Did he say a word to stop them?
Not he! He said: "You can have the food and wine which
have been offered to the dead lady.' That's how he treats them.
One day I overheard the strumpet saying: 'I wonder what is
keeping his Lordship so long. We must be ready for him/
I went in, and she was alarmed and didn't say any more.
What a woman! The rascally strumpet! But he is so anxious
for fresh meat he will take anything that comes along. He
never troubles whether it is good or bad. The lustful fellow!
The strumpet says her husband is dead; but who was that
fellow with a baby in his arms looking round the gate the
other day? She is deceiving us. She is like the Lady of the
Vase come to life again, quite a changed woman. And the

